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to our rooms, or to visit our friends. Incautious
foreigners, ignorant of this need for precaution,
entering the dark passages, were sometimes seized
by robbers hidden behind the door, gagged, and
stripped of all valuables without a possibility of
assistance unless a friend happened to enter the
house at the moment, for the police were never seen
about the streets at night. I had, in the second
year of my residence, a very narrow escape from
capture by brigands, which might have been a seri-
ous matter. I was making, with my wife and son,
our mlleggiatura at Porto d' Anzio, then a miserable
fishing village, but, except Civita Vecchia, the only
convenient seaside locality in the States of the
Church where one could find lodgings. With an
American lady friend staying with us, we planned
to make an excursion by boat to the Punta d'Astura,
where are the ruins of a villa of Cicero; but when
half way there we were driven back by a passing
shower. On the same day a party of Eoman sports-
men, out quail shooting, were " held up" in the
ruins and obliged to pay a ransom of five thousand
scudi. The brigands of the kingdom of Naples
were constantly given refuge and sustenance on our
side the frontier, and on a visit to Olevano, in the
Sabine hills, I was witness of a band of over two
hundred taking refuge from the Italian troops in
the Papal territory, and being furnished with pro-
visions and refreshments as at a festa. Artists out
sketching were never molested, not because the
Papal influence protected us, but because the brig-o visitarmy, thehat Pennsylvania and New Jerseyey assumed himnds and promising support-
